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in Siberia. He was a metal worker in Vienna until
Dolfuss's coup d'etat. His wife and only boy were
killed during the bombardment of the workmen's
flats in Vienna. Here in barracks he is among the
few who know how to handle a machine-gun. I
have also come across two students from Oxford,
who happened to be spending their holiday in
Spain when the revolt broke out Both were
pacifists : " That was why we joined up/* they
said.

They too are foreigners ; they constitute perhaps
one in every ten thousand, scattered up and down
the divisions defending the fronts, in the South,
the Centre, the West and the East. It is seldom
they meet and then by the merest accident, but
their presence in Spain is proof enough that solid-
arity is not a vain and empty word.

They are foreigners ; but the Spanish comrades
do all they can to make them forget that they are
aliens. To say that every comrade in barracks is
for them a friend and every mate a brother is an
understatement. The Spaniards are proud of the
foreigners in their midst, as one might be proud of
a new and very unusual banner. They take them
round the terrifying working-class districts of Madrid
which are perhaps the most poverty-stricken slums
in the world. They show them off to their acquaint-
ances. They invite them to their homes for a meal